
Opening Hymn: Agatha, the Blessed Martyr 

Agatha, the blessed martyr, 
Holy woman, to the end, 
We, with love and admiration, 
Praise and sing of you again. 
Agatha, our benefactor, 
Pray for us, we do implore; 
As we now, with hearts uplifted 
Honor you for evermore. 
 

Faith prevailing, hope unfailing, 
loving Christ with single heart, 
thus you, glorious and victorious 
bravely bore the martyr's part 
by contempt of every anguish, 
by unyielding battle done; 
victor at the last, you triumphed 
with the host of angels one. 
 

You and all that reign in glory, 
strong and sure with Christ on high, 
join to ours your supplication 
when before him we draw nigh, 
praying that, this life completed, 
all its fleeting moments past, 
by his grace we may be worthy 
of eternal bliss at last. 
 
Text: Blessed Feasts of Blessed Martyrs; O beata beatorum, Latin, 12th century 
Trans. John Mason Neale (1818-1866); adapted by Julie Fay © 2022 
Tune: IN BABILONE, 8 7 8 7 D; Oude en Niewe Hollantse Boerenlieties, c. 1710 

Feast of Saint Agatha 

February 5-6, 2022 



First Reading Wisdom 3:1-9 

The souls of the just are in the hand of God, 
     and no torment shall touch them. 
They seemed, in the view of the foolish, to be dead; 
     and their passing away was thought an affliction 
     and their going forth from us, utter destruction. 
But they are in peace. 
For if before men, indeed they be punished, 
     yet is their hope full of immortality; 
Chastised a little, they shall be greatly blessed, 
     because God tried them 
     and found them worthy of himself. 
As gold in the furnace, he proved them, 
     and as sacrificial offerings he took them to himself. 
In the time of their visitation they shall shine, 
     and shall dart about as sparks through stubble; 
They shall judge nations and rule over peoples, 
     and the LORD shall be their King forever. 
Those who trust in him shall understand truth, 
     and the faithful shall abide with him in love: 
Because grace and mercy are with his holy ones, 
     and his care is with his elect.       
         
Responsorial Psalm Psalm 31  

Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit. 
 
Second Reading I Cor 1:26-31 

Consider your own calling, brothers and sisters. 
Not many of you were wise by human standards, 
not many were powerful, 
not many were of noble birth. 
Rather, God chose the foolish of the world to shame the wise, 
and God chose the weak of the world to shame the strong, 
and God chose the lowly and despised of the world, 
those who count for nothing, 



to reduce to nothing those who are something, 
so that no human being might boast before God. 
It is due to him that you are in Christ Jesus, 
who became for us wisdom from God, 
as well as righteousness, sanctification, and redemption, 
so that, as it is written, 
Whoever boasts, should boast in the Lord. 
 
Gospel Lk 9:23-26 

Jesus said to all, 
“If anyone wishes to come after me, he must deny himself 
and take up his cross daily and follow me. 
For whoever wishes to save his life will lose it, 
but whoever loses his life for my sake will save it. 
What profit is there for one to gain the whole world 
yet lose or forfeit himself? 
Whoever is ashamed of me and of my words, 
the Son of Man will be ashamed of when he comes in his glory 
and in the glory of the Father and of the holy angels.” 
 
 
Preparation Hymn: #650 These Alone Are Enough 

Although St. Ignatius lived many centuries after St. Agatha, his 
well-known Suscipe prayer expresses complete surrender to the 

love and grace of God. May we, like Saint Agatha,  
abandon ourselves into the loving care of God,  

who upholds His servants forever.
 



Communion Song: #945 I am the Bread of Life 

As a steadfast follower of Jesus, Saint Agatha believed that she 
would be raised up on the last day, as He had promised.  

May we, who participate in Jesus’ saving grace  
through the Sacraments, trust that we, too,  

will share eternal life with Agatha and all the saints. 
 
 

Final Hymn: Let Us With Joy 

Let us with joy our voices raise 
And Agatha, our patron, praise, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Whose courage, strength and holy fame 
Have given her an honored name. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

Saint Agatha, of you we sing, 
Who served, until the last, your King! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
O pray for us from Heav’n above 
That we remain in Jesus’ love! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 

Praise God the Father and the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Who gave Saint Agatha the grace 
A martyr’s triumph to embrace. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
Text: Fortem virile pectore; Silvio Antoniano, 1540-1603; tr. Roger Nachtwey, b.1930; adapted 
and additional text by Julie Fay © 2022 
Tune: LASST UNS ERFREUEN, LM with alleluias; Geistliche Kirchengesänge, Cologne, 1623. 

 


